SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

journey and sojourn in Macao, I forecast the usual
acceptance of the snares of Macao. For the elder
Sun, like all Chinese, loved pleasure, and as he
was assured of a position as a tailor's apprentice,
it seemed inevitable to me that he should remain
in that city of seduction like the great majority
that passed tljat way.

"And your father, how long did he remain in
Macao?" I asked.

"Not very long, as I remember; for he became
homesick and yearned for his Choy Hung. He
was homesick because his duty was at home."

"Homesick? Duty?" thought L ""What Chi-
nese lad could be homesick in such a town as Ma-
cao?"

" 'Homesick' and 'duty.'   Yes," I reflected,
s   "here was another foundation-stone in the char-
acter of the Keformer.   His father preferred the
^ duty of family associations rather than the pleas-
\ ures of Macao, and with such sense of duty and
f   ' decency, can we wonder when the boy turns from
the colored lights of Macao and follows down the
sorghum brakes that line the waters beyond Ma-
cao, and lead back to the rude and hard simplicity
of his hamlet life, dearer to him than all the
pleasures that he had left behind 1"

The elder Sun did not come back from the City
of Pleasure like the Prodigal Son.   He had done
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